348                        Journey to Hofhoof                  [CHAP, x

It was not till near morning that we saw before us in indis
tinct row the long black lines of the immense date-groves that
surround Hofhoof. Then, winding on amid rice-grounds and
cornfields, we left on our right an isolated fort (to.be described
by daylight), passed some scattered villas with their gardens,
approached the ruined town walls and entered the southern
gate, now open and unguarded. Farther on a few streets
brought us before the door of Aboo-'Eysa's house, our desired
resting-place,